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SOME ACCOUNT OF THE LATE 
MR. T. HOOD. 





Much is said of the poverty of literary 
men; the common cry is “ Oh, he’s an au- 
thor, so of course he’s poor.” So, many, 
who have not taken the trouble to ascertain 
how matters really stand, picture to them- 
selves some poor unfortunate devil subsist- 
ing on red herrings and potatoes, meditat- 
ing whether he shall go to the expense of a 
rope to hang himself, or plunge into the 
Serpentine, and terminate his existence on 
the cheapest terms. This is the belief of 
the foolish many, the ignorant, and the un- 
educated: for it is only such sort of persons 
that could possibly place faith in such a su- 
perstition. 

The literary men of this country in many 
cases cannot be said to be poor; many, it 
is true, die, and leave no great amount of 
money behind—often, I admit, not suffi- 
cient to support their families; but when 
this does occur, their richer contemporaries 
and the public generally come forward and 
supply the deficiency to a considerable 
extent, 








But is the intellectual wealth such men 
possess whilst living, and bequeath to pos- 
terity when dead, to be accounted as no- 
thing ?—is the having the gift of song, and 
eloquence, nothing ?—the having the power 
of renewing in withered hearts, sweet me- 
mories, by the impassioned lay, or the 
poetic line, nothing ?—is the assisting, by 
the power of romance, the sterile place and 
the time- worn ruin, with an interest hither. 
to unknown, nothing ?—thus making thou- 
sands feel a common sympathy in things 
before hardly noticed or known. 

In every age, and in every country, an- 
cient and modern, the laurel-wreath has 
been awarded to poesy: the lines of Moore 
are sung in the streets of Cairo, and the 
lays of Byron are heard on the classic shores 
of Greece, the moral and practical philoso- 
phy of Shakspeare has made its way into 
every civilised land, and his characters have 
beco ne so familiar to us, are so true in their 
drawing and colouring, that we view them 
not as fictions, but as realities that once 
were, and feel the same interest in their 
thoughts and acts as we should in those of 
some old or valued friend—such is the power 
of the poet,whe in his love for the beautiful, 
the good, and true, scatters beauty, love, 
and joy over everything. 

Poor Tom Hood, that hast so often set 
the table in a roar, we can hardly believe 
thou art no more; you, who made our 
youthful sides ache with laughter at the 
funny sayings in the “ Annual,” justly 
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called ‘ Comic,” and our eyes run over 
with tears (of joy not grief) pressed out of 
our mortal clay, we suppose, to make room 
for the wit which we were imbibing plenti- 
fully from the pages before us, 


Oh, rare Tom Hood, merry Tom Hood, 
Melancholy Tom Hood. 


Merry and melancholy; strange contrast, 
yet true: very, very true,--not only in the 
present instance, but in the experience of 
every other enlightened and refined mind. 
It is from contrast that much of our happi- 
ness is derived; nothing but mirth,unmean- 
ing mirth, belongs to the idiot and the fool ; 
sympathy with suffering, that pleasing me- 
lancholy, always is found conjoined with 
intellectual joy; our life, like the earth, 
would soon become monotonous and un- 
bearable, was it not that sorrow and joy, 
like cloud and sunshine, are constantly di- 
versifying the scene. 

Hood had his full share of sorrow, in the 
common parlance of the world; much more, 
a long sickness, straightened and preca- 
rious circumstances, a wife and children,are 
no easy things to struggle against, and pro- 
vide for. But the poet’s soul soared above 
these difficulties, and drew from the heaven 
of poetry, light and censolation,—like the 
giant mountain that rears its head covered 
with the snow of ages far above the clouds 
that encircle it, and is surrounded by an 
atmosphere of sunshine and of beauty. The 
following extracts form a short memoir in 
one of the daily prints may serve to eluci- 
date what I have advanced, which speaking 
of this prince of punsters, says, “he has 
labored long in the cause of mirth, but in 
the cause of suffering he has not been 

idle.” 

His “ Song of the Shirt” held up to con- 
demnation the merciless exactions of those 
who made fortunes by the toil and sufferings 
of fair slaves, and will be gratefully remem- 
bered ; and his ballad of ‘* Eugene Aram,” 
will, we imagine, live as long as the lan- 
guage. Of his tastes and habits we have 
an amusing, interesting, and melancholy 
picture, furnished by himself in a letter ad- 
dressed to the Secretary of a Manchester 
literary establishment, two years ago, who 
desired that his name should appear in the 
list of patrons of a bazaar :—- 
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“(From my bed) 17, Elm Tree Road, 
St. John’s Wood, July 18, 1843. 

“Gentiemen,--If my humble name can 
be of the least use for your purpose, it is 
heartily at your service, with my best 
wishes for the prosperity of the Manchester 
Athanzum, and my warmest approval of the 
objects of the institution. I have elsewhere 
recorded my own deep obligations to litera. 
ture that a natural turn for reading and in- 
tellectual pursuits probably preserved me 
from the moral shipwreck se apt to befall 
those who are deprived in early life of the 
paternal pilotage. At the very least, my 
books kept me aloof from the ring, the dog 
pit, tavern, and saloon, with their degrading 
orgies ; for the closet associate of Pope and 
Addison, the mind accustomed tothe noble 
though silent discourse of Shakspeare and 
Milton, will hardly seek or put up with low 
company and slang. The reading animal 
will not be content with the brutish wallow- 
ings that satisfy the unlearned pigs of the 
world. Later expereience enables me to 
depose to the comfort and blessing that lite- 
rature can give in seasons of sickness and 
sorrow,--how powerfully intellectual pur- 
suits can help the head from crazing and 
the heart from breaking. Nay, not to be 
too grave, how generous mental food can 
even atone for a meagre diet; rich fare on 
the paper for short commons on the cloth. 
Poisoned in the malaria of the Dutch 
marshes, my stomach for many months re- 
solutely set itself against fish, flesh, and 
fowl ; my appetite had no more edge than 
the German knife set before me. 


[Subjects of a more fleeting character com- 
pel us to postpone the conclusion of this 
Letter until next week]. Ep. 


THE DRAMA. 
—~+—_ 
HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 


The proprietor of this establishment has 
carried out his promised exertion this sea- 
son to such a pitch of excellence that has 
never been equalled in our recollection, 
During the past week there has been a per- 
fect profusion in the variety and excellence 
of the entertainments presented by the im- 
presario to his patrons and the public, to 
which no praise could do more than justice. 
In the operatic department the principal 
novelty was the performance, on Thursday 














ee ae I Eee a Sle lUlelhlUrtlUe lh aS le le ae ee eee ee 


loaet 








THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL 235 


evening, of Mozart’s delicious work, “ Cosi 
fan Tutte,”’ in which some of the most 
graceful of that great master’s morceaux 
occur. The cast on Thursday evening dif- 
fered materially from that of 1842. The 
part of Ferrando, formerly sustained by Ru- 
bini, was played by Mario very effectively. 
Madame Castellan, in the character of Flo- 
ridigilli, entered so fully into the spirit of 
the character, and sang with such extraor- 
dinary taste and skill, as to cause no regret 
for the absence of Madame Persiani; Ma- 
dame Rita Borio was arch and piquant in 
Moltini’s part of the coquettish Dorabeila; 
and Madame Rossi Caccia gave an import. 
ance to the character of Despina by her 
artistic power which we never had seen 
equalled by any other performer. Lablache, 
the unrivalled representative of the old phi- 
losopher Don Alphonzo, was the life and soul 
of the opera; and Frederic Lablache did 
good service in the role of Guglielmo. Several 
of the choice bits of the opera were warmly 
applauded; the exquisite air, “ Un aura 
amorsa,” was given by Mario with conge- 
nial tenderness and delicacy of expression. 
The charming quartet, “ Abbraciama, idol 
mio,” and the aria, “ Porgi amor,” by 
Mdme. Castellan,were encored ; the beauti- 
ful air, “ L’amor un Cadroncella,” was also 
sung with infinite taste and charming ex- 
pression by the same accomplished artist.— 
But however talented the operatic depart- 
ment has been conducted, nothing could 
excel the ballet department this season— 
Taglioni, Cerito, Lucile Grahn, and Carlotta 
Grisi, the four queens of the ballet. This 
isa coup of managerial diplomacy, which 
even Metternich or Talleyrand would have 
failed to accomplish. We will not attempt 
to describe the enthusiasm of the audience 
on every evening when this unrivalled pas 
has been executed—flowers and bouquets 
were showered successively on the graceful 
rivals from every part of the house; in 
short, it was a perfect furor, altogether un- 
precedented in the sensations of this fa- 
shionable house. 
HAY MARKET. 

Morton’s comedy of “ A School for 
Grown Children,” after an absence of 18 
years from the stage, was revived on Tues- 
day last, the leading characters being per- 
sonated by Hudson, Farren, Mrs. Glover, 





and Buckstone; in such hands the result 
may be guessed. We cannot say much for 
the author; many of his works rank higher, 
though all are in the same train. It gives 
us much pleasure to observe Mr. Hudson’s 
name in the Haymarket company, a posi- 
tion for which he is so admirably suited, 
The comedy was received with immense 
applause. 

Secession OF MADAME VESTRIS AND 
Mr. C. Maruews.--If one thing tends 
more than another to injure the reputation 
of an actor or actress, it is the possessing 
too great an opinion in favour of his or her 
own abilities ; such an idea has been the 
ruin of many, even as great favourites as 
the above lady and gentleman. At the 
Haymarket much has been conceded to 
them, and every little vagary been studied, 
but kindness is too often abused, and un- 
reasonable demands are at length met with 
determined replies. But more of this 
anon, 

PRIN CESS’S. 

We have every variety of entertainment 
here this week--opera, melodrama, ballets, 
farces without number. The revival of 
“ Don Casar de Bazan” has been the best 
card of the week, which has given Mr. J. 
Wallack an opportunity to show off his 
versatility of talent, All those of our play- 
going readers who have not seen him in 
this character should not lose the opportu- 
nity; it is a beautiful piece of acting, and 
although the piece has been played at every 
house in the metropolis, it can be witnessed 
here to greater advantage than at any other 
theatre. A new opera is on the stocks, 
and will be speedily launched. 

ADELPHI. 

The revival of ‘ Marie Ducange” 
here has introduced Madame Celeste again 
after a short excursion to the provinces, 
which, we trust, has benefitted her health. 
The house has been well attended this week 
in consequence. The piece is an old fa- 
vourite, and is always interesting. The 
characters, for the most part, are cast as 
usual. We observe a new face in the per« 
son of Mr. Carle, a very respectable actor ; 
his delivery is very good, and his action 
free and easy. We shall be glad to see him 
in some other character, where there is 
more scope for his evident ability. 
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SADLER’S WELLS. 


The ‘“Gamester” has been produced 
here this week with a very strong cast, It 
is surprising how this play is listened to by 
the audience. We suppose the plot being 
of every-day occurrence, it is easily unra- 
velled; and the audience understanding 
what is going on before them relish it the 
more—a plain proof that authors should at 
all times make their plot clear and intelli- 
gible, and their works will be the better 
appreciated. We have not seen the play 
better performed for years; the principal 
actors engaged in it are Messrs.Phelps, Ben- 
nett, Marston, Mrs. Warner, & Miss Cooper. 
We should like to see a striking after-piece 
here; hundreds of the inhabitants in this 
locality cannot leave their avocations at a 
very early hour. We are continually re- 
ceiving communications stating that the 
second-price pieces are devoid of novelty. 


VAUXHALL. 

We have again visited this temple of 
pleasure, and enjoyed ourselves as much as 
though we had never seen the like before. 
Musard’s splendid bani at first enchanted 
the company by their delicious melodies ; 
then there were the dissolving views in the 
theatre, which were followed by a new and 
most amusing ballet and burlesque masque 
on the stage, called “ Old Vauxhall Gar- 
dens; or, the Hermit’s Ring.”? Then there 
were the illuminations and the various de- 
vices in variegated lamps to be seen, and 
the Italian walk and the scenic representa- 
tions of the Villa d’Este and Naples; and 
we know not what beside—the whole wind. 
ing up with the grand display of fireworks, 
the Chiarini family, and the descent of Joel 
11 Diavolo from a terrific height, surround- 
ed by fire-works, The company was more 
numerous than on any occasion during the 
present season ; and, to crown the pleasures 
of the scene, the weather was delighifully 
propitious. 





AMERICAN THEATRICALS, 
Ole Bullrecently arrived in this city, after 
a very successful tour in the South. He is 
about to take a through Michigan, Wis- 
consin, and other parts of the far west, after 
which he returns to these parts, and shortly 
after will take his departure for Europe. 
The Seguins and Mr. Frazer are about to 
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close their engagements in Philadelphia. It 
is rumoured that they will shortly visit 
Canada. 

Mr. Maywood is still giving his entertain- 
ments, illustrative of Scottish character, 
with the greatest success in Canada. 

The Misses Macomber, and Wattie, the 
piper, were drawing good houses at the 
last dates in St. Louis. 

The Campanologians, or Swiss Bell-ring- 
ers, have been giving concerts with the 
greatest success in Canada. 

Miss S. Cushman, Mrs, Cushman, and 
Mr. E. Merriman, sailed for England on 
Wednesday last. 

Mr. Booth, at the latest dates, was in 
Richmond, as great as ever, in more repects 
than one. 

Messrs. Welch and Mann’s equestrian 
company are exhibiting in various towns 
east and west, with the greatest success.— 
They are expected to return to this city to- 
wards the fall. 

Miss Rosina Shaw and Mr. C. Howard 
have been recently married in Albany. 

The new opera of “ Leonora,” founded on 
‘* The Lady of Lyons,” by Mr. Fry, ot Phi- 
ladelphia, has been partially successful—at 
least some Philadelphians say so ; but it was 
in a great measure owing to the talents of 
the Seguins and Mr. Frazer. 

The Italian Opera troupe, with Borghese, 
were in New Orleans at the latest dates. It 
was expected that they would be engaged 
by Marty, at Havana, and that they would 
not proceed to Mexico at present. 

The old Bowery company have been play- 
ing at Albany with pretty good success. 

Messrs. Covert and Dodge, of Boston, 
were giving concerts in Augusta, Me. 

St. Louis Theatre isin full blast ; Messrs. 
Mason, Weston, Clarke, Farren, Russell, 
Roberts, together with Mrs. Farren and 
Miss Sylvia are engaged. 

The North American Equestrian Com- 
pany are drawing good audiences in Tole- 
do, Ohio. 

Mr. Chambers, the celebrated accordian 
player, recently from England, was giving 
concerts in Montreal and other parts of 
Canada with great success. 

Mr. T. D. Rice is in Baltimore. He is 
expected to visit England in the fall. 

The Front-street Theatre, Baltimore, has 
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been opened for a short season by Mr. W. 
E. Burton, who is assisted by the principal 
performers of the Arch-street Theatre, 
PhiladelpLia. 

The Misses Sloman are at the Utica Mu- 
seum. 

The National Theatre, Boston, closes on 
the 4th of July. 

A new theatre has been opened in St. 
John’s, N.B., called the ‘‘ Prince of Wales 
Theatre.” 

A new theatre on the site of the old Mu- 
seum is to be opened in Boston, next win- 
ter, itis whispered. 

Mr. and Mrs. Randall, the Scotch giant 
and giantess, have arrived in Cleveland, 
after a very successful tour in the south and 
west, 





MEMORANDA. 

Sunpay, July 27th._Tenth Sunday after 
Trinity. 

Monpay, 28.— 

Tuespay, 29.—Wilberforce died 1836. 

WEDNESDAY, 30.— 

Tuurspay, 31—Charles the Tenth fled 
1830. 

Frivay, Auac. 1.—Lammas Day. Battle 
of the Nile. Mrs. Inchbald died 1831; 
born at Bury, in Suffolk, 1756. 

Sarurpay, 2.—First mail-coach started 
1784. 
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A few weeks back we gave our opinion 
at some length as regards Miss Cushman, 
who was at that time about concluding her 
engagement at the Princess’s Theatre, It 
has not been the good fortune of any ma- 
nager for some years to have met with so 
talented an actress, or one that has become 
so decided a favorite with the public in so 
short a period. Now, as this lady has suc- 
ceeded in comedy as well as tragedy, a cir- 
cumstance rarely to be met with in the an- 
nals of theatrical record, we felt bound to 
give our opinion of her acting, in the va- 
rious characters she has appeared in, not 
having spoken of her at any length before ; 
and whatever was our opinion at that time 
as to her capabilities, we have no reason to 
alter them, for on her last appearance no- 
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thing could be more conclusive to us than 
the impression she made upon the audience. 
It appears, from information we are now in 
possession of, that ever since we gave an ac- 
count of this lady’s progress, a certain in- 
dividual in the theatre has treated her with 
great indifference, a circumstance which has 
given her much concern, she having always 
been upon the most familiar and affable 
terms with all around her in the theatre ; 
a great difference was observable in the be- 
haviour of one gentleman, the leading 
actor of the establishment, which gave so 
much pain to Miss Cushman that she men- 
tioned it to a near relation, and a short exe 
planation took place, which, upon enquiry, 
was found to originate in the reading of our 
article, written upon Miss Cushman’s ac- 
ting, and challenging her with the author- 
ship. The article in question stated that 
she had not been supported so well as she 
might have been, and to which her abilities 
entitled her to; but this observation related 
only to tragedy. Now we were led to make 
this remark in consequence of the manager 
not having an actor in the theatre who was 
in the constant habit of playing tragedy, and 
not out of any disrespect to the gentleman 
who was so kind as to go out of his general 
line of acting and play parts that he is not 
accustomed to—for the purpose of giving 
Miss C. an opportunity to display her 
great ability. We can assure that gentle- 
man we have nota greater favorite upon 
the stage than he is with us; and we refer 
him to our columns, in speaking of his act- 
ing for the last six years ; we consider him 
the last of the Elliston school; and this we 
think is no mean praise. We never saw 
him in any character for the last ten years 
that we did not feel a great delight; but 
still we are of opinion, as far as it goes, 
tragedy is not the forte of this gentleman, 
Having said this much we hope our favo- 
rite actor is satisfied with our explanation 
with regard to the remarks we made upon 
Miss C.’s acting, and the support she had 
while acting at the Princess’s Theatre. 

But a word as to the article; whatever 
may be the opinion entertained by actors 
or the public as to our motives, we can as- 
sure them that we write from pure consci- 
entious motives, and do not allow ourselves 
to be trifled with by any person or persons, 
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however influential they may be. And it is 
to usa great source of pleasure to give a 
faithful report to the public, as far as our 
humble ability will allow, of tbat which is 
passing in the theatrical hemisphere. Ifwe 
please in our remarks it is a satisfac- 
tion, if not, after all it amounts to this—it 
is only the opinion of one out of the multi- 
tude. Before closing our observations, we 
beg to inform our readers that Miss Cush- 
man and the manager of the Princess’s 
Theatre have always been upon the most 
friendly terms. 





TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,--Last week J read a few lines in 
your paper stating that Mr. Anderson, the 
tragedian, had asked 25/. a night for a few 
performances at the Princess’s. I really 
thought it was a misprint, and should have 
been 25s., but on inquiry I find it was not. 
Now really, Mr. Editor, is it not enough to 
make a body laugh when a second-rate 
actor at the best makes such a laughable 
demand ; or is there anything in the air of 
America that can change a middling actor 
into a first-rate one in a few months. Ve- 
rily the drama will have come to a low ebb 
when an artist of moderate abilities shall 
be able to procure 25/.a night. We have 
not come to that yet. 

Don’t You Wisu You MAY GET IT. 





ELEGY 


WRITTEN AT THE TOMB OF A DECEASED 
FRIEND. 
Say, does thy hallow’d shade still linger near 
This sacred trophy of affection true ; 
Where sorrow loves to shed the pensive tear, 
And smiling candour pays the tribute due ? 


In this secluded mansion of the dead, 
Where contemplation holds her silent 
reign,— 
Where melancholy ever loves to tread, 
And moping sadness follows in her train ; 


Beneath this spot thy mould’ring ashes sleep, 
Nipt in the blossom by stern fate’s decree ; 
What inward horrors o’er the senses creep, 
When mem’ry dwells on this sad tomb 
and thee. 


A mind full noble, and a soul sincere, 
A cheek ne’er crimson’d by the blush of 
shame, 
The guileless thought to fond remembrance 
dear— 


Proclaim aloud thy never-ending fame. 





As ev’ning beams denote the closing day, 
So didst thou droop beneath affliction’s 
gloom ; 
And sank at last in premature decay, 
An early victim to the sacred tomb. 


Then rest in peace, thy pilgrimage is o’er, 
The storms of life and ail its cares are past, 
And thou art gone where sorrow can no more 
Its murky veil o’er the soul’s sunshine 
cast. 


Oh! could the deep emotions of the soul, 
Or friendship’s voice have had the pow’r 
to save,— 
We had not then have mourn’d without 
control, 
Nor thou have found this sad untimely grave. 


But heav’n is just, nor should we thus com- 
plain 
*Gainst mysteries from mortal eyes con- 


ceal’d; 
Oh may we then each anxious thought 
restrain, 
Till that great day when all shall be re- 
veal'd. 
Then hush, my heart,—let ev’ry murmur 
cease, 
Nor question more those dispensations 
high; 
Full soon, I ween, in this abode of peace, 
I shall within thy cold embraces lie. 
C. W. Jones, 


CHIT-CHAT. 

We have it from the best authority that 
Miss Cushman will play with Mr. Macready 
in London next season. She is now gone 
to fulfil engagements in Dover, Manchester, 
Liverpool, and Dublin. 

Report says that Mr. Macready will have 
the management of Covent Garden next 
season. 

Whether Miss Cushman and Miss Helen 
Faucit will play in the same company next 
season is not known. We should say that 
both ladies ought to be in the same come 
pany, as the line of characters they might 
take might be totally different ; for instance, 
in ‘ Othello,” Desdemona, Emilia, &c. 

Mr. Ryder, who is much improved, will, 
we think, take a higher standing in London 
than he has heretofore done. 

Should Mr. Macready have the direction 
of Covent Garden, or any other theatre, in 
all probability several new artists of merit 
will be introduced on the metropolitan 
boards. 

The theatre at Cincinnati was so crowded 
on Wednesday evening that the spectators 
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hadn’t room enough to laugh in. Several 
persons had their sides badiy bruised in 
making an unsuccessful attempt. 

“Should I be discovered I am lost!” ex- 
claimed the hero of a melo-drama, as he 
concealed himself in a closet on the stage.— 
“Should you be discovered, you will be 
found,” was the amendment of a wag in the 
gallery. 

GENERAL Tom Tuums.—This most as- 
tonishingly diminutive specimen of huma- 
nity seems to have excited yet more interest 
in France than he produced in England.— 
While in Paris, he was, by express com- 
mand, introduced to the King and the royal 
family, who conferred upon hi substantial 
tokens of their approbatiou, in various ele- 
gant and suitable presents ; while the no- 
bility and gentry flocked to his ‘‘ scances,” 
each succeeding one being more crowded 
than the former. At Rouen, during the 
eight days of his residence, the spacious 
saloon in which he appeared every forenoon 
was crowded; while the theatre, in which 
he performed in a piece adapted to his pe- 
culiar powers, was literally wedged every 
night, although the prices of admission 
were increased during his stay. The last 
three days of his visit to Rouen, the Gene- 
ral was publicly exhibited three times a day. 
From Rouen he proceeded to Amiens, 
where the same interest was excited by his 
diminutive size, and extraordinary facility 
of assuming and sustaining various charac-- 
ters. From thence he proceeded to Brus- 
sels, where all the seats in the theatre were 
taken for eight days in advance. We un- 
derstand that the watch which was present- 
ed to the General by Queen Adelaide, and 
which was stolen from the table of the sa- 
loon during one of his exhibitions at Paris, 
has been recovered by the vigilance of the 
Paris police, and restored to him, At Bruse 

sels, however, arush was made to the table 
where his collection of valuable trinkets 
was placed during one of his exhibitions, 
and several, to the amount of 2,500 francs, 
were carried off by the thieves. Fortunate- 
ly, none of the presents bestowed on him 
by Queen Victoria, Louis Philippe, and the 
Duke of Devonshire, were among those 
thus lost. 

Grounp Rent or THEATRES.-—The 
ground-rent of Covent Garden Theatre was, 








in 1733, only 1002 per annum. In 1760 
this sum was increased three-fold. In 1792 
it amounted to 9402, and in 1825 to 20002, 
perannum, The building of this theatre 
is said to have cost 150,000. The original 
Haymarket Theatre was built in 1720, by 
one Potter, a carpenter, on the site of the 
Old King’s Head Inn. The erection cost 
him 10002, ; it was opened 29th of Decem- 
ber, 1720, with a French play, called “ La 
Fille a la Morte; ou, le Badeaut de Paris.” 
This theatre stood until 1820, when “ the 
old carpenter’s shop,” as Colman called it, 
was pulled down and the present house 
erected—the expense was about 18,000/.— 
The ground-rent of the Haymarket is cu- 
riously arranged, the lessee paying five 
guineas per square foot in front, and three 
guineas per square foot for the back part of 
the premises. ‘The present Olympic cost 
Astley about 850/. (the original bill for the 
building)—this was in 1806. Five years 
afterwards great improvements were made, 
and in 1813 Elliston bought it for 3,1502, 
and a ground-rent of 100/. per annum. Old 
Scott bought it in 1826 for 5,1032, It has 
been let since then at 500¢., 1,0002., and 
7001, per annum, 


St. JaMEs’s THEATRE,—FRENCH Piays, 
The performance of the company of French 
comedians terminated last week, after a 
most brilliant and successful season, 
throughout which, the taste, skill, and en- 
terprise of Mr. Mitchell, the lessee and in- 
terpreneur, obtained from its subscribers and 
the public generally the most unqualified 
approbation. 

Mars .e, the American actor, has been 
welcomed home enthusiastically by his 
friends in Buffalo. Being advised, after the 
fashion of travellers, to write his opinions 
of England, he answered, frankly and hand- 
somely, ‘* No, there are faults in that coun- 
try asin every other; but I met so much 
kindness and hospitality there that I 
couldn’t point them out.” Some celebrated 
English tourists, who have literally rushed 
through America, would do well to follow 
the example of honest Dan Marble. 

CamILLo Srvort, tho eminent violinist, 
will leave London on Thursday, for Bou- 
logne, Dunkirk, &c., where he will give 
concerts, 
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THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE. 


It is not true that the Members of the 
House of Lords will allow their privileges 
to be interfered with—however much they 
interfere with the privileges of the people. 

It is not true that Lord Brougham has 
not his lucid intervals—he having made 
one of the most luminous speeches the other 
evening upon the law of right ever made in 
the House of Lords. 


It is not true that the truth is always 
spoken by witnesses at the Railway com- 
mittees—but it is true many untruths are 
hatched up for the purpose of getting bills 
passed. 

It is not true that the Lads of the Admi- 
ralty have had much experience at sea—or 
they would not have neglected the Navy in 
the manner they have for the last four years 

It is not true that the Duke of Welling- 
ton has subscribed towards the sufferers at 
the fire at Quebec—although her Majesty 
has shown him the noble example. 

It is not true that persons having money 
in the funds complain so much of the In- 
come Tax as they did—many having put 
their money in foreign funds, and thereby 
avoid the tax altogether. 





To Correspontients. 

J. D.—You must get an introduction to a 
manager of a Minor Theatre, and then 
in all probability they would expect the 
services of your son for twelve months 
gratuitously. 

A wouLp-se AuTHoR.--We have shown 
the farce to several managers, but have 
not been able to prevail upon one to 
bring it out. It certainly has merit. We 
have no memoir of the gentleman named. 

Fraser.—We were obliged to be out of 
town, or should have attended the per- 
formance. 

Joe Perrit.--The character of Stukely is 
always considered the second best in the 
“ Gamester.” 

A. B.—Youcan get the play at Barth’s, 
Bridges-street. 

R. S.--Mrs. Inchbald’s is considered the 
best edition, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
eee it 
REMORNE HOUSE & GAR- 


DENS, King’s-road, Chelsea, open to the pub- 
lic at 11 o’clock every day. Attractive entertain- 
ments every evening, under the able direction of 
Mr. T. Matthews, of the Theatre Royal Drury Lane. 
—Admission 6d.—Refreshments by Mr. LITTLE- 














THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


JOHN (ate of the Rosherville Gardens, Gravesend, 
and King William-street, City.) —To those who are 
not acquainted wlth these remarkable and magnifi- 
cent grounds, the management on this occasion em- 
phatically address themselves. The proprietory are 
desirous of establishing the romantic park and gar- 
dens of Cremorne as a place of national and econo- 
mical entertainment—to that end the admission is 
but 6d —to that end are provided all sorts of out- 
door ethletic pastimes and amusements, including 
archery, rifle-shooting, swinging, bowling, &c. In 
the midst of nature’s sublimest attractions, viz — 
towering and majestic trees and variegated plants 
and flowers, with verdant lawns, sylvan shades, and 
the sounds of music, a day can be delightfully spent 
in Cremorne Gardens The maze is larger than that 
at Hampton Court Palace. Dancing commences on 
the lawns and in the Hall of Terpsichore at six 
o'clock every evening. Between the dances concert 
and ballet performances take place, supported by 
the following artists :—Mrs. Charles, Miss Damer, 
Miss Rol'on, and Mrs. Johnson, who performs on 
ths musical glasses; Mr. Brookman, Messrs. Lee 
ahd Milliscent, the celebrated Nigger Melodists; 
and Mr. T. Matthews. The ballet department is 
sustained by Mr. IT. Matthews, the modern Grimal- 
di, Mr. Ellar, Monsieur Sangarini, and Signor Cas- 
ciania; Miss Panormo, Miss Costein, and Mrs. Bur- 
ridge and pupils. The droll exhibition of Punch, 
and a briiliant display of Fireworks on Monday, 
Wednesday, and Saturday evenings; but the publie 
ean never be disappointed at Cremorne, because 
every night is a gala night, and every day a flower 
show. The proprietory have made arrangements 
with Mr Green for one more balloon ascents in the 
course of the season. 

On SUNDAY AFTERNOON, at Four o'Clock, 
the magnificent Park and Grounds of Cremorne 
House, are Open to the Public FREE OF CHARGE.— 
An ordinary at six o'clock. 


Cr morne House is a Nobleman’s Mansion, stand- 
ing on the finest Lawnin England, and in the midst 
of a thickly-wooded Park, and delightful Pleasure 
Grounds. Can be reached from all parts of Town by 
Omnibus for Sixpence, by Steam-boat for Four- 
pence. 





IN EIGHT LESSONS. 
\ i" RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 
&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
& . 


c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Insti'ution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

“Under suct: instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!” — Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers toapply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

‘““Mr. Smart’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”"—London Journal of Com 
merce 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
comunications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed tothe Publisher, (post-paid), 
51 and 52, Paternoster Row. 





PUBLISHED BY S. GILBERT, 51, AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW; 
(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 


COLLINS, 18}, 


HOLYWELL STREET, 


STRAND; CLEAVE, SHOE LANE; 


War ina, 409, Strand—Barru, 4, Brydges Street—Vickenrs, Holywell Street-—Bnritain, Paternoster- 
Row—Sreit, Paternoster Row—Mawnwn, Cornhill—Cavston, Birchin Lane—Movuntcastxe, 10, Bedford 
Court, Covent Garden-—-Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Wirry, 72, Fleet Street 
DuepA Le, Strand---ArrLEYARD, Farringdon Street---GrorGE, 114,St.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
Theatre—Croxer, (facing St. Clement’s,) Strand—Go.vine, Oakley Street-—Dyson, Shoreditch; and 

all Booksellers. 


HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 











